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	Action

**Action**

~ { } ~

It was the typical spring day up to one moment really. He could even go as far as to say it was boring till he was asked to come here. Now it was anything, but usual. After all nothing like this happened with him before.

"I'm sorry, you what?" – asked Joseph shocked.

"You heard me perfectly well as I am sure you are much too young at forty to have a bad ear. You are fired. Instantly. I want you to pack your bags and leave the place within the next hour." – said His Majesty Rupert Renaldi King of Genovia.

Joseph still couldn't believe it. He tried to play in his head the last hours, days, weeks to find something what he did wrong. He came up with absolutely nothing. He always thought he was good at his job. Hell, he was the best! Better then Roger, the place Head of security for goodness sake! He was the one who updated the place security system. He was the one who managed nearly every important task, and run the security conferences. The other men even joked about him sometimes and said that he acted more like the head than Roger himself did. So in the professional side he was white as a sheep, well if we see the personal side…probably there were something to find after all.

He remembered out loud "What about the Queen? Who will be in charge as her body guard?" Of course there were other four people who were directly used to guard her.

Later as he recalled this conversation in his head he realized that what he saw in His Majesty's face was not disgust, but fear. "Martin my bodyguard will act as Clarisse's and Roger will act as Head of security and be my personal body guard, till we find someone else."

"Can I have at least got to know why? What I did?" – He tried to act natural on the outside, but he needed all of his willpower for not to show the torment what went inside of him. It just didn't seem fair, he knew he sounded like a spoiled child but it was the truth. Also he couldn't image his life without Clarisse, she was his everything after all. The reason to live. The light in his otherwise miserably and lonely life. He didn't know happiness, love till he came to work at the place eight years ago. He was always eager to work even in military, because he didn't have anything to lose, but now? He was sure he will lose all of the happiness what he finally found forever. But no, he couldn't think about it right now. "What about the Queen? What did Her Majesty have to say about this? After all I am his personal body guard for five years now."

It happened fast but Joseph was sure he found certainty as if the king waited for this question to come and was prepared for it. Sure enough his face became serious and his tone changed for the ruler he was. "She had nothing to do with it! I am perfectly capable of choosing my own staff myself! You have only forty-three minutes left till I throw you out from the place. Leave!" – ordered the King.

Joseph understood the hurry. The king wanted him out before the Queen finishes her meeting with the parliament. Also he understood that she had absolutely no idea what is happening behind her back in her castle. Joseph made a grimace and a really small bow "As you wish Your Majesty." and left the kings office. As he did he was sure he heard a big breath from him.

Despite everything Joseph smiled even if only for a quick second. He wasn't going to accept it, no way! Not till he knows why, and he spoke with Clarisse.

~ { } ~

It turned out he didn't have the opportunity to speak with her in person. As soon as he stepped out of the kings office he was escorted back to his room and with the help of a maid, he needed to pack his bags and take his car – a gift from the Queen, and had to leave the place wall. Of course he told the maid everything what happened and was sure everyone will hear about it soon. After all maids and gossip was a straight way to get to know things and even Clarisse used it! He even had a really brief conversation with his younger friend Shades to keep his eyes open before Rupert's men took away his security earpiece.

~ { } ~

"Joseph?"

"It's me Clarisse. Hello. What's up?" - answered him. He smiled when he saw who was calling. He was staying in his flat in Pyrus and waited her call. After all he had nothing to do for a few yours.

"What's up!? I should ask you this same question myself! I'm bloody frustrated! I know nothing, yet I am locked inside my own house like some kind of offender! Even my communication is shut down and I need to use this absolutely useless device what you call mobile and gave me. It took me nearly five minutes to realize where I could find it and make it work. What is by the way peep in my ear from time to time and it's damn annoying! Is it enough in my side? Care to explain what is happening!?"

Now Joseph was fully alert. "Start at the beginning. How did you end up locked inside and without a telephone."

"Joseph I asked you something!" - She sounded pissed off.

"I think your mobile's battery is going to die that's while you hear the annoying sound so we need to make it quick."

He took a pause then continued "I start. I was fired today by your husband, and had to leave the place. Your turn!" - explained Joseph shortly but to the point.

"You were what!?"

"Clarisse, let's not pull the time, say what you know. I need it to make a clear picture."

"Right." She continued but didn't sound any happier. "When I came out of the meeting Martin and two other man was waiting for me, he said Rupert wanted to talk to me. But he was strange. I never really liked him you know, but his eyes. Joseph, it was cold as ice. We went to my suite and in the way up to the floors I saw strange people around whom I didn't know before. Anyway as I stepped inside I heard the lock. He actually locked me inside! Can you believe it?"

"Listen to me. I want you to go to the smaller panic room. Not the big one as more people know about that. You know the way since you showed me through the secret passages and it can be reached from you suite. Do it now please."

"I can't."

"Why the hell not!? Something is definitely not right and I need you to be safe."

"It's not that. When they realized that I am not taking this locked inside thing too good or silent they escorted me to Rupert's suite. That's where I am now, because it's sound proof. I only have the mobile with me because I was about to call you and had time to take it to my pocket and except you and me no one knows that I own one so no one asked for it. They plugged out the regulars cables."

"There is no secret passage from the King's suite to anywhere in the place, it's only the Queens privilege." - rethink Joseph. "Did you-"

"Yes I tried the connecting door to my suite but they locked that one." Then after a small pause Clarisse continued in a quieter voice "Joseph I think I am scared a little."

"No need for that. You are the Queen after all!" - tried to ease her confuse. "I will make up something. How many people did you see on your way?" He waited her answer but that didn't came. "Clarisse?" When was still no answer he shouted her name in frustration to the phone but it was no use. Her one definitely went dead.

He was already on his way out when his mobile ringed again. He was irritated this time, but he know he needed to be careful till he knows what was really happening.

"Joe. Something is not right in the place."

"Explain."

"After a few and I really mean only a few minutes after you left, they came at least seven men. We were ordered out of the place and I will quote Roger - to look after the back yard. The front was used and two smaller truck and one car came in front of the big doors. Now we are using our overnight long-sighted and they are taking something out of the cars and taking inside, than replacing it with something what they are taking out of the place and taking to the car. I think you need to go back."

"I am already on my way. What did you know about the Queen?" – There was a short pause, what he was sure Shades used to ask others as well.

"We don't know. We couldn't go anywhere near her. We are sorry."

"It's not your fault. Obviously they are doing something with the Kings approval or at least with his permission. How many people are you in there with you?"

"We are looking after the back yard five security men." said Shades, Joseph did the math so that means there were at least ten other security inside, who could be not on his side.

"Do I need to ask who are there with you, or I can guess?"

"Your guess will be correct. Everyone is with me who are under your directorate and don't have a day off. I think they wanted you out because they thought you could be a problem."

"I will be there shortly." he said and made the call end.

~ { } ~

Clarisse was not the afraid one, she was raised to be brave after all and to look out and help others. But it was hard to do that when there was absolutely no one near her and she only had her own thoughts. What is happening, and why?

Not too later on she will know more, yet she would like to be back inside a closed suite alone instead. But that will be no option for her. Little did she know that she even need to use her hidden emergency button inside her enormous diamond wedding ring and that time is closer then she would ever imagine… as the suite door is opening.

~ { } ~

"I need to go inside and made sure the Queen is right." – said Joseph as a matter of fact as he looked the place with the binoculars outside the back woods.

"With every respect boss I think that is not a wise idea." – said out load everyone's thought Shades, the only one who could probably survive an angry battle of words without losing his job. Joseph only made a small raise of his head as an indicator to continue. "As far as we know Her Majesty is safe. They definitely had something planned. We were only sent out to watch the back yard for the night, it seems they will go as soon as they are finished with whatever they are doing."

Joseph made a side glance to him "Are you finished? Because if you are I tell you what they are doing."

All eyes were on him so he continued as it was the most natural thing that he worked out the situation before them. "They are replacing the paintings." When they still just looked up on him he continued "The castle was built in 1573 and originally owned by the Cervingtons and was called the Langford Castle. In 1717 Longford Castle became the Gerard home, purchased by Sir Edward Gerard from France. It is said that Sir Edward saw and fell in love with the castle in the valley as he rode past, having enough money in his saddle bags to effect the purchase there and then. You could imagine if someone had this much money there are a few expensive things inside. We could all see the Rembrandts, Rubens hanging in the walls and those are only two big names. What about the statues? What about the family jewels? We are closest to Her Majesty yet we didn't see everything. The Queen said there are a secret closet inside the place where she has more pieces. There were a rumor before I came to the place that she even brought the Deschanel collection."

"I see your point. They are changing the real paintings with fakes. But they could do that with the jewelries too. Or just took them, it's not if she couldn't afford to buy new ones."

"It's the Kings role that made me puzzle. How could he do this? Surely he realize that someone will notice the change sooner or later. Anyway I need to go inside. They will go to the Queen after they didn't find the secret closet."

"Didn't the King tell that one too?" – asked another security guard who was only listening the conversation.

"I think he didn't know either."

"Then they find it." – said another new voice.

"I doubt it. Joseph made a bet with me about two month ago. I got a week off if I found it myself." – said Shades, then continued "I am still here not in Rio, am I?"

"Oh my." – said Joseph as he raised his hand and looked into his ring finger. The ring was glowing and quaver. Everyone know what it meant. The Queen felt herself in immediate danger and used her ring.

"I think this settle the decision. Do you want me to come?" – asked Shades suddenly in a very serious voice.

"I am faster alone. Gave me a radio and let's use a secure frequency. I will report when I could. I want to know where the cars are going when they leave and notify the police but be discreet. You arrange everything outside, I try to do the same inside. Stay in touch."

~ { } ~

Joseph heard her voice before he could see her, but that was enough to at least a little bit his heart beat calm down.

"How could you do this Rupert? How?"

"I definitely regret it Clarisse. But it seemed like a solution. If not the best but at least some kind of way out."

"From a digger what you got yourself into with too many casinos, hope you don't mind if I remind you of it!" – She was angry he could tell it, even inside the small secret passageway he was into.

"You was the one who told me that you didn't give me more money! I needed to borrow from a not too legal way. Shit Clarisse you are my wife and one of the wealthiest woman yet you are taking me in short lead like a dog."

"Maybe I need to adopt a dog, sure it will be cheaper!"

"ENOGUH!"

Till now Joseph didn't realize there were another people inside the library with them. He only found them because he followed the voices in the first place. He saw Clarisse and Rupert as talking - more like shouting with each other if he wanted to be specific - and saw a man's back, but the voice came another direction.

"If you both are quite finished I want to know the code to the safe right here and we will be out. The others already half way out of the place, my two vans are on their way to the airport."

"I won't tell it, do what you have to open it!" – said a very stubborn Clarisse.

"Oh I have every intent to do just like that." – said the second man in a way too sweet voice as he went closer to her and caressed her check with a sharp knife.

"You promised no harm to my wife if I followed every intuition, and I did."

"I didn't though Her Majesty is as beautiful in person as she is. But don't worry she will enjoy it, cry out of pleasure and will beg for more. They always do." – As he said it he stepped even closer.

"I let yourself into my home, I get rid of her personal body guard as you asked, I…she will make you a rich man, please no harm to her." – It even sounded begging for Joseph's ear and maybe he could find it a believable speech if he didn't know he was the one who let them into this situation.

He pushed the secret door open quietly. The first man was only looking what was happening, so he only realized late that someone was behind his back. When he did he was already on the floor face down with a big lump in his head what caused Joseph's gun.

The second man only had time to half turn from the Queen before Joseph was on him, but the man was fast and Joseph lost his gun and it flow farther into the room. They began to fight. They were nearly equal, so they began to rolling on the floor, taking each other hard. The man even injured Joseph's arms with his knife, and it was now bleeding. They get up the floor and continued to punch each other.

Then the library door opened and with the lead of Shades Joseph's men were inside, guns pointed to the room. Sadly this costed Joseph his start and the man was now facing the door with his knife close on Joseph's neck, who had no place to move.

"Well, well interesting turn." – said the man "I always thought you will be problem Mr. Romerro and here we are. Luckily I had the upper hand. So boys pull all those guns down if you don't want a big cut on your friend's neck."

"Don't do it." – Said Joseph with the knife scrape him a little.

"Of course it's your decision." – said the man confidently, pushing the knife closer to Joseph a little more.

Shades and his mans looked at each other and slowly took the guns on the floor. It was not missed any of them what was happening behind his and Joseph's back. The Queen took something from the floor, what was originally Joseph's.

"Now I don't want much just leave the place. I think I will pass the library safe for another occasion."

"Do you know how fast you are with that knife?" – asked the Queen. Joseph tried to turn a little but he could only saw the margin of his eyes what was happening on the back of the room. But what he saw was made him nod to encourage her. He turned back facing his mans and with his total surprise had a small smile on his face.

The man till didn't turn as he speak "What are you saying?"

"Because I know this stuff could do 450 m/sec and that is pretty fast."

The man became curious and began to turn. That was all it take. A loud gunshot was heard in the room. The man dropped to the floor, along with Joseph's gun what fall out of the Queens hands.

~ { } ~

"The police called. They captured everyone. The works will be back in the place shortly. The King say he didn't know anything. He state that Martin and Robert were the ones who think out everything. With the fact that he is the King and with his right of immunity that will be the official mind. We told the police that I was the one who shoot the man, so I will be going quite a few audition I am sure. The bastard by the way going to be okay after they operate out the bullet from his lung. The Queen freshening up then she said she will be down with you. The place doctor said your arm will be perfectly fine only a few pin." – told Shades the last hours event for Joseph.

"Thank you. You all did a wonderful job, tell the others I am proud of them.

"I will and I have a feeling that you are going to be the Head of Security soon. After all we need to fill in a few corrupt man's place." – It was a more serious matter what needed to be done later. He could tell that Shades wanted to ask something so he just raised his eyebrow and sure enough he continued. "Did you teach her fire?"

Joseph smiled "She is a natural. Not much job needed to be done." They both smiled than Shades leant down to embrace his stubborn friend who was not willing to go to a hospital only the place medical room.

"Last question." – said Shades "About you and the Queen. Are you two…you know? Together?"

Joseph gave a very tense look and motioned to the door with this head. Shades understood it, he didn't want to talk about it. It was none of his business anyway he turned to go and his great surprise the Queen stood in the room.

"I am grateful for you Shades for not involving me into the investigation. But don't be too nosey you might burn yourself." – said the Queen with shining eyes and a huge smile on her face. That was all he needed to know. Shades smiled back and closed the door after himself. A habit he will follow from now on whenever those two are together alone.

~ { } ~

"Well about your annoying, bloody mobile phone. I would like you to keep it."

"If you could set together it." – pull Clarisse her shoulder then continued "After I realized it was useless it might accidentally collided with the wall."

Joseph smiled then opened his arms. Clarisse didn't hesitate she sat next to him in the bed and lay in his embrace. Her head in his shoulders.

"I think after today we could celebrate the life. I am still shaking inside out, I need your strength."

"I am so proud of you! Thank you for what you did to me. And to know we did it all in the wrong place. Don't know what they could do if you opened the safe and they realized that is not the one they were looking for."

"I think we have enough thing to thank each other. I would like to have dinner with you Joseph." – said Clarisse as she looked up into his face "In my suite."

"What about?" – Joseph didn't need to finish, they both know he was referring to the King.

"I think after today I deserve everything I want for the rest of my life for keeping my mouth shut. It could definitely cost his throne if it ever came out."

"I know what I want and that is you." – said Joseph playfully.

"That can be arranged." – answered Clarisse and leant closer for their first kiss. But definitely not for the last.

~ { } ~

**The end**


End file.
